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Peaches and Champagne 


Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction, which means this never happened (no matter how much we wished 
it had) 
There were no Frankie fics and | love Frankie as much as | love the other members of the Darkness, so | 


decided to write one. 


Dan was sitting down on the couch, busy putting glue on his fingers, while his brother and Ed were on stage 
fooling with their instruments. Frankie was busy trying to decided which shirt to wear. Dan sat down the glue 
and waited for his fingers to dry. He glanced up and saw Frankie slip on a purple silk shirt. Dan liked that shirt. 


He watched Frankie button up the shirt and Dan felt his cock stir. He had never gotten aroused from a man 
before, but he liked this feeling. Frankie picked up a purple scarf and wrapped it around his head. He watched 
Frankie check himself out in the mirror and a broad smile broke out on Dan's face. He had to admit that there 


was something very sexy about Frankie. Maybe it was that whole SM allure. 


Frankie turned around and noticed Dan staring him down. A blush crept up Dan's face and he quickly turned 


away. Frankie smiled and sat down next to a red faced Dan 
"I take it you like the outfit?" Frankie asked. 

"It looks good," Dan muttered. 

"Thanks, but | bet you would prefer me out of it?" 

Dan turned and looked at Frankie, who had a big teasing smile on his face. 
‘Im not gay," Dan said. 

"Are you one hundred percent positive?" 

Dan shook his head. 

"You don't have to be embarrassed." 

"Are you gay?" Dan asked him. 

"Isn't it obvious?" Frankie asked. 


"| don't really buy into that whole stereotype thing. I've never really thought about being gay before," Dan 
replied 


‘Its okay if you are." 

Dan looked at Frankie and gave him a tiny smile. 

"Are you confused?" Frankie asked 

"About my sexuality? Yes." 

"Do you want my help?" 

Dan nodded his head. Frankie leaned forward and pressed his lips against Dan's. This feels good, Dan thought. 
Frankie stuck in his tongue into Dan's moist mouth. Frankie moved closer to Dan and moved his hand up and 
down Dan's thigh. The kiss lasted a long time. 


Frankie broke off the kiss and Dan licked his lips. 


"You taste like peaches," Dan said with a laugh. 


"So are you still confused?" Frankie asked. 

"No, l'm definitely gay and in love with you," Dan replied. 

"So you want me to fuck you?" 

Dan thought about Frankie's question for a moment and nodded his head, extremely glad that the glue on his 
fingers had dried. Frankie removed Dan's pink Thin Lizzy T-shirt and tossed it on the floor. He ran his hands 

along Dan's smooth, firm chest. Dan was fumbling with Frankie's buttons, but managed to pull the shirt off. 


They started to kiss again, their tongues massaging each others. 


Both were as hard as a rock in a few seconds. Frankie tugged at Dan's black pants and removed them and his 


underwear. Frankie raised an eyebrow at the size of Dan's cock. 

"He isn't the only one with a big talent," Dan said with a naughty smile. 

"| can see that," Frankie replied. 

Frankie took off his leather pants and positioned himself on top of Dan. 

"Shouldn't we use some lube?" Dan asked. 

"Well, | don't have any. Do you?" 

Dan shook his head no. Frankie looked around the room and noticed a bottle of Cristal sitting on the table. He 
got up and picked up the bottle. He returned to Dan and popped the cork. The slightly warm champagne spilled 
all over Dan's naked body. 

“This will do," Frankie said, licking some of it off of Dan's chest. 

Dan smiled. Frankie pushed Dan's legs back until he had a nice view of his ass. He spread Dan's cheeks apart 
and poured some champagne in between them. Frankie pushed his cock into Dan, feeling him tense. Dan grunted 
from the pain, but soon relaxed. It was a strange and it hurt at first, but it began to feel good. Frankie rocked 


back and forth on top of Dan Dan was letting out low, pleasurable moans. 


Frankie came and released into Dan and he let out an orgasmic scream that would put Justin to shame. Both 


were panting heavily as Frankie pulled out of Dan 
"Jesus," Dan panted. 
"| take it | was good?" Frankie asked. 


"Best I've had, well you're the only man I've had." 


Frankie laughed. Dan still had champagne all over him. 

"Im sticky," Dan pouted, fumbling around for his clothes. 

Dan pulled on his pants and picked up his T-shirt 

"You two ready for the show?" Justin asked as he and Ed walked into the dressing room. 


Justin and Ed noticed the champagne and their half naked band mates and got the picture. Dan pulled on his 
shirt and said, 


"Justin, l'm sor." 


"Dan, you don't have to apologize for shagging Frankie. But | can't believe that the two of you wasted a 
perfectly good bottle of Cristal," Justin said. 


The four of them laughed, them headed out to the stage. 
"So, Just, you're okay with me being gay?" Dan asked. 
"Yes, Dan. Still with Frankie?" 

Dan laughed and replied, 


"What can | say? Peaches really rocked my world." 


